The HiBary of King Lear, 

and in the moft exa& regard , lupport the worfbippes of their 
name.O moft fmall fault, how vgly didtt thou in Cordelia (hew 
that like an engine -wrench t my frame of nature from the fixt 
place.drew from my heart all loue,& added to the gall ; 6 Lear 
Bear ! beat© at this gate that let thy folly in, and thy deareiudg- 
ment out,goe,goe, my people ? 

£>#%.My Lord',1 am guiltlefie as I am ignorant, 

Lear . It may be fo my Lord, hark e Nature, heare deerc G®d. 
dc(fe,fufpend thy purpofe, if thou didft intend to make this cre- 
ture fruitefull,into her wombe conuey fterility,dry vp in her the 
Organs ofencreafe, and from her derogate body neuer fpringa 
babe to honor her ; if (he mufl tcem,crcate her childe of fpleen 
that it may Hue and be a thourt difuetur’d torment to her, let it 
ftampe wrinckles in her brow of youth,with accent teares, fret 
channels in her cheekes, turn© all her mothers paines and bene- 
fits to laughter and contempt, that (hee may feelc,how (harper 
then a ferpents tooth it is,to haue a thanklefic childe, goe,goe, 
my people ? 

jD*^j?.Now Gods that we adore.whereof comes this ! 

G«».Neuer afflift your felfe to know the caufe.but let hisdif- 
pofition haue that fcope that dotage giucs it. 

Lear. What,fifty of my followers at a clap, within a fortnight ? 

Duke . Whac is the matter fir i 

Lear . He tell thee, life and death ! I am aftiam’d that thou haft 
power to (hake my man-hood thus, that thefc hot teares that 
breakc from me perforce,fhould make the worft blafts and fogs 
vponthe vntender woundings ofa fathers curfe, perufe euery 
fence about the oldefondeies,be-weepc this caufe againc, ile 
pluckc you out, and you caft with the waters that you make to 
temper clay, yea, is it come to this ? yet haue I left a daughter, 
whom I amfurc is kinde and comfortable, when (he {hall heare 
thisof thee, with her nailes (hee’l fiey thy woluilh vifage, thou 
(halt finde that ile refume the (hape, which thou doeft thinke I 
haue caft off for euer,thou (halt I warrant thee. Exit , 

(7d#.Do you marke that my Lord ? 

cannot be fo partiall Gonortil to the great loue I bcare 

you, 

Gon, 
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Co*. Come fir.no more j you.more knaue then foole.after yo 

"t*; Man -le T ear Nundc Lear , tarry and take the fool© with 

tMhemugS! 1 !? «p ^ foolc 

lewes after. 

(Jw.What Ofirald, ho. 

Ofoald. Heere Madam. 

Can. What,haue you writ this letter to my fitter ? 

Of*. Yes Madam. , r • c u— 

Gon. Take you fome company, and away to horfe.ir.forme her 
full of my particular feares,and thereto adde fuch reafons ol your 
owne,as may compact more, get you gone, and after your re- 

turnc now my Lord, this mildie gentleneffe and courie of 

yours though I diftikenot.yet vndcr pardon y’are much more a- 
lapt want of wifedome,then praife for harmful! mildneffe. 

‘Duke.rlow farre your cies may pierce I cannot tell, 

Striuing to better ought, we marre what’s well. 

Ciw.Nay then — 


Enter Lear, Kent, and Poole. 

Lear. Go you before to Glocefier with thefe Lettcrs,acquaint 
my daughter no further with any thing you know', then comes 
from her demand out of the Letter, if your diligence be not fpce- 
dic,I (hall be there before you. 

will not fleepe my Lord, till ! haue delivered your let- 
ter. Exit, 

Foole . If a mans braines were in his heeles, wert not in danger 
of kybes ? Lear, 1 boy. 

Foole. i hen I prethec be merry, thy wit (ball nere go fliplbod. 

£,Mr.Ha,ha,ha. 

Foole. Shaltlee thy other daughter will vfe thee kindly, for 
though (be is as like this,as a crabbe is like an apple, yet I con, 
what I can tell. 

Lear.VJhy what canff thou tell my boy? 

Foole. ShceT tafte as like this, as a crab doth to a crab; thou 

canft 




